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Court.    And sitting in the shade of the glorious trees, we
would be regaled before luncheon with an appetiser, in the
shape of a glass of Imperial Tokay, for which the cellars
were celebrated.     The  Palace itself abounded in beautiful
rooms and galleries, in one of which was a perfect wealth
of mezzotints of the   works of  Sir Joshua  Reynolds and
other painters' portraits, among which was  pointed out to
me one by Smith of the well-known picture of my great-
aunt, Mrs Carnac, .through whom the  Carnac property and
name came to us Rivetts.   This print, like the others, was a
proof before letters.    Seeing that such a mezzotint of Mrs
Carnac was sold recently at Christie's for twelve hundred
guineas, the value of this  gallery of prints alone must be
considerable.    The Schloss had every convenience.    There
was even an opera-house in one of the wings, and besides
his private band the Duke had his own opera troupe, so that,
of a morning, the opera for the evening could be chosen and
ordered with the dinner, and from the dining-hall to the royal
box was but a step, with no trouble about carriage or mufflers.
In the afternoon came the drive, which for the rest of our
stay was conducted on the same lines.    His Highness took
me with him in the first carriage, and as he said it was
more private without any one in waiting, I did equerry for
the nonce.   The Duchess drove my wife, and following them
came carriages bringing the lords- and ladies-in-waiting, of
whom there were several at Ballenstedt, and all of whom
had to be conveyed, as dinner was to be held in the forest,
The weather fortunately continued hyper-glorious the whole
week of our  visit,  so  the  al fresco   dinner was   repeated
daily.    We drove for an hour or so through the splendid
forest on the borders of the Harzgebirge.   It is a celebrated
game-preserve, and the reigning Duke, besides being a good
soldier, was the most enthusiastic sportsman and an excellent
woodman and shot    Next to his opera troupe and opera-
house, I think   I   envied  him most those glorious forest^
swarming with game of all sorts, and little exploited by the
poacher, so beloved was the ruler.   We sat and chatted over